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any more; but it seems that this is only 
the beginning to going on in a condition 
that animals dare not, and even refuse to 
go. Then, too, when I hear men blas- 
pheme God's holy name, their benefac- 
tor's name, and all the good even these 
profane men receive God gives them; I 
say when I hear this profanity and which 
no man ever heard animal do, I am 
still more convinced that there are men 
who are animals. 

And when I hear of women selling their 
virtue, honor, good name and promise of 
heaven for a beastly purpose, I am con- 
vinced that not only are men animals but 
I find the supposed better sex is includ- 
ed in the animal kingdom also. When I 
see these same creatures too timid to kill 
a mean mouse, or cut off the head of a 
chicken as food for her family, and yet 
have the boldness and impudence to im- 
pale an innocent dead bird, that perhaps 
was taken from its young, on her head 
with impunity and be proud of it too, I 
am convinced that such are not only of 
the animal kind but would like to be of 
the fowl kingdom also. 

When I see women deform themselves, 
by obeying the dictates of the fashion 
makers, and with such alacrity to please 
in this respect, and obey it to the letter, 
and this as often as the command is giv- 
en, not couatigg the time and expense at- 
tached, and all this without a word of 
complaint; and yet those same women 
will complain of almost every other thing 
in life as too hard to do or endure ; I say 
that such are more animal than godly 
women, for an animal wild or tame would 
endure such deformities in dress without 
loud complaint and lamentation. 

I have noticed that where a man or 
woman's treasure is, there will his heart 
be also. If the treasure be in heaven, the 
heart will also be there ; and if the heart 
be there the tongue will speak of the 
heart's treasures, for out of the abundance 
of the heart the mouth speaketh. You 
may take the beastly man and he will talk 
beastly talk. Take the beas'.ly woman 
and she will speak of beastly things. Take 
the godly man and he will talk godly talk, 
for it is in his heart and must speak it 
out. Take the godly woman and she is 
sure to speak of her godly treasure. It 
flows out as the spring sends forth its reg- 
ular flow of pure water; either must be 
pumped to get out any good in them, then 
others have no good water in them at all, 
—nothing but the airy filth of the world 
in them. 

The works of the flesh are beastly. 
These are "adultery, fornication, unclean- 
ness, lasciviousness, idolatry, witchcraft, 
hatred, variance, emulations, wrath, strife, 
sedition,   heresies,   enoyings,    murders, 

drunkenness, revelings and such like; of 
the which I tell you before, as I have al- 
so told you in times past, that they which 
do such things shall not inherit the King- 
dom of God." Gal. 5 : 19-21. But the 
fruit of the spirit is manly,* womanly and 
godly, which is "love, joy, peace, long- 
suffering, gentleness," goodness, faith, 
meekness, temperance ; against such there 
is no law, and they that are Christ's have 
crucified the flesh with the affections and 
lusts." Gal. 5: 22-24. Now to which 
class do we belong ? Are we classed with 
the beastly and the devilish, or are we 
with the manly, womanly, and our bless- 
ed Lord and Savior Jesus Christ? By 
their fruits ye shall know them. 

Home Circle. 

ONE OENT A DAY FOB DRIVING OOWS. 

About fifty years ago a little boy lived 
on the  eastern side of the Connecticut 
River  in   Massachusetts,   near  the   New 
Hampshire line. 

His father was one day stricken down 
with apoplexy, and died suddenly. His 
poor widow had nine children to clothe 
and feed. It was a sad home, with no 
father to get bread for so many hungry 
mouths. How was a poor mother to keep 
her little flock together? But the mother 
had a brave heart, but the good God is a 
Father of the fatherless and a Judge of 
widows ; and so she struggled on as best 
she could.    She had brave children. 

One of them named Dwight, when but 
six years old, went off of his own accord 
and agreed with a Mr. Alexander to drive 
four or five cows to and from his pasture 
on the mountain side, a distance of more 
than half a mile, for a cent a day ; and he 
did it all through the season, except some 
rainy days, when his brother George, 
who was some five years older, and work- 
ed out for twelve and a half cents a day, 
drove them for him. 

Dwight had no trouble about driving 
the cows, though the farmer's son, who 
did the milking, used to shake him up 
sometimes for routing him out too early 
in the morning. 

God take care of the mother and the 
children ; and the little cowboy who was 
up and about his business in the morning 
is known all over the world as Dwight L. 
Moody, whose home and seminary are 
near the place where he was born, and 
near where he, a barefooted boy, drove 
the cows for a cent a day so many years 
ago.—Little Christian. 

Have you renewed yoursubscription to 
the EvANGEi1^r?*,\VHh the KUig's Chil- 

JOHNNY AND THE DAILY BREAD. 

Johnny Hall was a poor boy. His 
mother worked hard for their daily bread. 
"Please give me something to eat, for I 
am very hungry," he said to her one even>- 
ing. 

His mother let the work that she was 
sewing fall upon her knees, and drew 
Johnny toward her. As she kissed him, 
the tears fell fast on his face, while she 
said, "Johnny, my dear, I have not a 
penny in the world. There is not a mor- 
sel of bread in the house, and I cannot 
give you any supper to-night." 

Johnny did not cry when he heard thi>. 
He was only a little fellow, but he had 
learned the lesson of trusting in God's 
promises. He had great faith in the sweet 
words of Jesus when he said, "Whatsoever 
ye shall ask the Father in my name, he 
will give it you." 

"Never mind, mamma, I shall soon be 
asleep, and then I shall not feel hungry. 
But you must sit here and sew, hungry 
and cold. Poor mamma !" he said as he 
threw his arms around her neck and kissed 
her many times to comfort her inhtr pov- 
erty and sorrow. 

Then he knelt down at his mother's 
knee, to say his prayers after her. They 
said, "Our Father" till they came to the 
petition, "Give us this day our daily 
bread." The way in which his mother said 
these words made Johnny's heart ache. 
He stopped and looked at her and repeat- 
ed, with his eyes full of tears, "Give us 
this day our daily bread." When they got 
through he looked at his mother and said, 
"Now, mother, do not be afraid. We 
shall never hunger any more. God is our 
Father. He has promised to hear us and 
I am sure he will." 

Then he went to bed. Before midnight 
he awoke, while his mother was still at 
work, and asked if the bread had come 
yet. She said, "No ; but I am sure it will 
come." 

In the morning before Johnny was 
awake, a gentleman called who wanted his 
mother to come to his house and take 
charge of his two motherless children. 
She agreed to go. He left some money 
with her. She went at once to buy some 
things for breakfast; and when Johnny 
awoke the bread was' there, and all that 
he needed for the supply of present and 
pressing wants. 

Johnny is now a man, but he has never 
wanted bread from that day; and whenev- 
er he was afraid since then he has remem- 
bered God's promises and trusted in him. 
—Lutheran Herald. 
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